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And fa 1 was,which plainly figmfied 3 
That I flbould foarlc^ and bice,and play thcdogge: 
Then Cmcc the Heauens ha tie fhapM my Body fo, 
Let Hell make crooked my Minde to anfwer it. 
I haue no Brother, I am like no Brother ; 
And this word [Loue] which Gray-beards call Diuine, 
Be refident in men like one another. 
And not in n>e : J am my felfe alone* 
Clarence beware, thou kcept'fi me from the Light, 
But I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 
For I will buz2,e abroad fuch Prophefies, 
That EJ^Wfball be fearcfiill of his life, 
And then to purge his fcarc, lie be thy death. 
King Henry, and the Prince his Son areigonc, 
Clarence thy turne is next, and then thereft^ 
Counting my felfe but bad, till I bebeft, 
He throw thy body in another roome, 
And Triumph Henry thy day of Doome. Exit. 

N&rfhtfnd ^Attendants. 

King* Once more we fit in Enghnds Royall Throne, 
Kc-purchac d with the Blood of Enemies : 
What valiant Foe-mcn, like to Atitumnes Corne, 
Haue wemow'd downeintops of all their pride f 
Three Diikcs of Somerfet > threefold Renowne, 
For hardy and vndoubced Champions ; 
Two Ciffirdtys the Father and the Sonne, 
And two Northumberland* ; two brauer men," 
Ne're fpurr*d their Courier* at the Trumpets found J 
With thsm ? the two braueBeares,^n*^& Montague, 
That in their Chaines fettered the Kingly Lyon, 
And made the Forreft tremble when they roarVL 


The third Tart of ^rngMnrythe Sixt 


And made our Footfloole of Security 1 
Come hither udtomekiffe royBou. 
Yong Nuk for thee, thine Vncltte^d I £ , r 
Haue in cur Aimora watcht the Winters nLh ' 
Went ail afoote in Summers fcaldinp heat* 1 - 

iThMthot»ii«ght'fti^ofleffetheCio\,nei£ B , 
And of our Labours thou fhalt; rcape the IP Ci > 

Rich. IleblafthisHarue^ifySurh^- ,, 

For yet I am not look'd on in the world. [i > 

This fhoulder was ordain'd fo thicke, tohea 

And heaue it fliall foroe waighr, or break J* l . 

Worke thoiithe way,and tLfhah c recu7 backs ' 
King. Cl#t»ce and Chfier^t my loud * 

And kis your Princely Nephew Brothers both ^ 

CU. Thedutythae lowcvntoyourMaicfiv 
I Seale vpon the hps of this fweet Babe. 

Cta. Thanke Noble C^«n«,wonhvhr«i , 

Witneffc the louing kiffe I giuc the FruitJ R ^ 
To fay the truth,fo ludas kift his mailer, ' 
And cried allhailcwhenas he meant all harme 

King, Now am I feared as my fouledcIisW 
Hailing my Countries peaee.and Brothers £dcs' 

CU. What will your Grace haue done with JlL, 
Rej»ardb.ct Father.to the Kin g of France im 
Hath pawn'd the Sicils andlemfalem, 
And hither haue they fentit forherranfome. 

King* Away with her, and waft her hence to France 
And now what reQs a but that we fpend the time 
With ftately Triumphes, mirthful! Comicke fi« wt! 
Such as befits the pleafure of the Court. 
Sound Drums and Trumpets, farwellfowre ahnov 
For heere I hope begins our lafi ing ioy. Exam, m 


FINIS 



The Tragedy of Richard the Third : 

with the Lauding of Earle Richmond, and the 

Battel! at Bofworth Field. 


*A3us Trimta- Scarna "Prima. 



Enter Richard 2)f*k* cfGleficr,film m 

Ow is the Winter of our Difcontent, 
Made glorious Summer by this Son of Yorkc: 
And all the clouds that lowr d vpon our houfe 
In the dcepc boforne of the Ocean buried. 
^ are our browes bound with Vi&orious Wreathe^ 
burbrulfed armes hung vp for Monuments • 
Our ftemc Alarums chang'd to merry Meetings , 
Our dreadful! Marches, to delightfuliMeafures* 
Grim-vif«g J d Warrc^ath fmoothMhis wrinkled Front: 
And now, in ftead ofmounting Barbed Stecd*> 
To fri^hc the Soules of fearful! Aducrfariei, 
He capers nimbly in a Ladies Chamber, , 
TothelafciuLous pleafing of a Lute, 
But I, that am not fhapM for fportiue trickes, 
Mormadeto court an amorous Looking- glaife: 
I that am Rudely ftampt, and want loues Maicfty, 
To (Irat before a won ton ambling Nymph ; 
I p thttam curtail^ of this fa ire Proportion 
Cheated of Feature by diflcrobling Nature, 
Dcftrnv.d,vn*£taifli , d > fent before my time 
Into this breathing Worid > fcarfe halfemade vp, 
And that fo lamely -and vnfaftiionable, 
That dogges barke at me, as I halt by them. 
Why I (in this weake piphg time of Peace) 
Hatieno delight to paffeaway thetime, 
VnlciTetofeemy Shadow in theSunne, 
And defcanc on mine owne Deformity. 
Andtherefore.fince I cannot prouc a Louer, 
Tocntertaine thefefaire well fpokendayes, 
I am determined toprouea VillainCj 
Andlmethe idle^leafurcsof thefe dayes. 
Plots hauel hide, Inductions dangerous, 
By drunken Prophe(ies a Libels t and Drcames, 
To tet my Brother CUrtnce and the King 
In deadly hate, the one againft the other : 
And if Kin g Edward be as cme and iuft F 
Asl am Subtle, Falfe,and Treacherous^ 
This day ftiould CUrence doMy be mewM vp; 
AboutaProphefie^which fayes that G f 
OfE^^heyres the murthcrer fliall be* . 
Diue thoughts downe to my foulc.herc CUrette* comes. 

Enter CUreme^md^r^en^Hry^gmrded^ 
Brother jgood day ; What meancs this armed guard 


That waitcs vpon your Grace $ 

CU, HisMaieftytendringmyperfonsfafety, 
Hath appointed this Condudt,to conucy me to ch^Towcr 

Rich. Vpon what caufc ? 

CU* Becaufe my name is George. 

Ulch. Alackc my Lord,that fault is none ofyours 1 
He fhould for that commit your Godfathers* 
O belike, his Maiefly hath fome intent, 
Thatyou fhould be new Chriftaed in the Towcr# 
But what's the matter Clarence jnzy I know ? 

CU. Yea Ricbard^hcn 1 know : but I proteft 
As yet I do not : But asl can learne, 
He hearkens after Prophehss and Dreamer 
And from the Crofic-iow plucked the letter G : 
And fayes ,a Wizard told hini s that by G, 
His iffuc difinhemed fhould be. 
And for my name of George begins with 
It followes in his thought, that lam he, 
Thcfc (asl Iean)e)and fuch liketoyes as thefe, 
Hath moou'd hisHighneffe to commit me now. 

Rich. Why this it is,when men arc rul'd by Women : 
■ Tis not the King that fends you to the Tower, 
My Lady Grty h\s Wife, Clarence 'tis fhee# 
That tempts bim to this harfii Extremity, 
Was itnot fliee j and chat good man of Worfhip, 
Anthony Wooiztilh her Brother there, 
That made him fend Lord Haftings t© the Tower J 
From whence this prefent day he is delinered f 
Wc are not fafe Q&rentt^ we are not fafe. 

CM. By heauenj tbinke there i« no man fecurc 
But the Queene s Kindred, and night- walking Heralds s 
That trudge betwixt theKtng 3 andMiftris5sw* 
Heard you not what an humble Suppliant 
Lord J^7?/tf£JwaSjfor her deUuery ? 

Rich* Humbly complaining to her Deitie^ 
Got my Lord Chamberlains his liber tie. 
lie tell you what,I think e it is our way , 
If we will keepe in fauour with the King^ 
To be her men,and wcarc her Liuery, 
The iealous orcwornc Widdow,and her felfe, 
Since that our Brother dub'd them Gentle women^ 
Arc mighty Gofsips in our Monarchy. 

Em. I befeech your Graces both to pardon rac, 
His Maiefly hath fttaightly giuen in charge, 
That no man (hall hauepriuate Conference 
(Of what degree ioeuer) with your Brother. 

*SJeh 


